Meher’s Necklace
                                                             CAPO 4 

                                                              C                G                Am
In the beginning-less beginning

                                                     F                    C                        Dm        G
you rose and began a lovely singing:

                                      C                                        G            Am
the notes were our hearts which you were stringing

                                                         F              C                        Dm            G
into a necklace for beauty’s gain.

                                                C                        Cmaj7          F                    C
The stars remained around you swinging __
                                                       C                    Cmaj7           F             C
but I my own tune started singing

                                               C                      Cmaj7                   F                 C
and went, as a bird, my own way winging:

                                                     C                  Cmaj7                         F           C
and my song became my bitter pain.

Now is my song one without a tune,

a dog’s baying at a lifeless moon,

a cricket’s chirring in a desert-dune,

a wildflower thirsting for your rain.

Sing, again, Meher, your splendid singing,

faint in my heart is its echo ringing:

I a dust grain to your feet am clinging __
upon your necklace string me again:

                                                C              G      Am         Cmaj7     F     C           Dm   G
at long last to   begin                a beginning.
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